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TbeHtliory ej KingLur, 

Cap . I cannot draw a Cart.nor cate dtyed oates/ 

If it be mans workc, lie doo’c. 

Enter the Duke, the two Ladies find others, 
jilts. Sir you hauc (hewne to day your valianc ftraine. 

And Fortune led you well : you haue the Captiues 
That were the oppofites of this dayes fttife: 

We do require then of you fo to vfe them. 

As we (hall finde their merits, and our fafety 
May equally determine. 

Baft .' Sir I thought it fit. 

To fend the olde and miserable King 

To fome retention, and appointed guard, ' 

Whofeagehas charmes in it.whofe Title more. 

To plucke the common bloflomes of his fide. 

And turne our impreft Launces in our eyes 

Which do command them. With him I Cent the Queenc: 

My reafon all the fame, and they are ready to morrow. 

Or at a further fpace, to appeare where you (hall hold 
Your Scflion at this time : we fweate and bleed. 

The friend hath loft his friend.and the beft quarrels 
In the heate are curft by thofe that feele their ftiarpenelTc e • 

The queftion of Cordelia and her father 
Requires a fitter place, 

^Ib. Sir by your patience, 

I hold you but a fubic<ft of this warre, not as a brother. 

Reg. That’s as we lift to grace him. 

Methinkcs our pleafure fiiould haue beenc demanded 
Ere you had fpoke fo farre. He led our powers. 

Bore the Commiflion of my place and perfon, 

The which immediate may well ftand vp. 

And call it felfe your brother. C . c 

Gan. Not fo hot : in his owne grace he doth exalt himielfe. 

More then in your aduancemcnt. , a 

Reg. In my right by me inuefted,he compeers the belt. 

Gon. That were the moft.if he (hould husband you. 
£<g.Iefters do oft proue Prophets. f . 



.. . .. - 

Reg Lady I am not well.elfe I (hould anfsVer 
From d full flowing ftomacke. Generali, 

Takb' ih'ou my foldiers, prifoners, patrimony, 

Witnefle the world, thatl cKS'teEbeeheere 
My Lord and matter.-^’ - :ai •- ^ 

Cffw.Meaneyoutoenioyhiffithen? 

jib , The let alsne lies notin your goto'd Will, 

‘Baft . Nor in thine Lord, 

^.Halfe blooded fellow,yes. 

Baft. Let the drum ftrike.and proue my title^good. 

Alb Stay yet-hcarc reafon : arreft thee 

This gilded Serpent : for your chime fairc iiitcr 
1 bare it in the ifrtcreft of my vvife, ... j*> x § 

Tis (he is fubcontra&ed to her 

And I her husband conrradi&the banes . 

If you will marry,makey6ur loue'to me. 

My Lady is befpokc. Thou art arm d Glolte*, 

If none appeare to proue vpon thy head, 

Thy hainous,manifeft, and many treafons. 

There is my pledge, lie proue it on thy heart 

Ere I tafte bread, thou art in nothing leffe 
Then I haue heere proilaimMthcc. 

Reg. Sicke, 6'ftcke. 

Gtf».lfnot,Ilenere truftpoyfon. 

’Baft. Ther’s my.e*change, what 
That names me tfSftor.villai n-like he lyes, » » 

Call by thy Trumpet, he that dares approach “ ' 

On him, on you, who not, I will maintain^ » bnc inaalab a- 

My truth and honor finitely, 

■Alb. A Herald ho. ' ’ 

^.Ah^alto^erald. 

^.Truft to thy (ingle vertue,forthy foldiers ■ 

All leuied in my name; haue in my name tooke their dilcharge. 
Knr. This fiirtrfTt Etowts voonme. 
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